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After we had all been presented to the Empress-Dowager she rose, telling us that we were now to be conducted through the Palace to luncheon in the banqueting hall. As the rooms in a Chinese palace are separated one from the other by open courts, we made our tour in the red chairs, the Empress going before us borne by twelve attendants in a yellow silk carrying-chair, a thirteenth holding a yellow silk umbrella over the Imperial head. In each apartment the procession paused while we admired the room and made some polite remark to the Empress through the woman interpreter. In this way we came to the Emperor's room, with dais and gilded throne on one side and an elaborate k'ang or bed-place on the other. (A Chinese bed is not unlike an oven, as it consists of a brick platform raised from the ground, under which in winter a fire is kept burning. The sleeper rests comfortably on piled cushions laid on the platform under woollen or silk coverings.) At either end of the Emperor's apartment were huge mirrors framed in carved black wood, but this room, carpetless and badly lighted by paper-covered windows placed high up in the walls, seemed to me gloomy and comfortless in the extreme.
The Empress-Dowager's room was more cheerful. It had the same kind of bed-place and a yellow silk divan. In the centre of the room stood a huge block of dark green jade elaborately carved, and on the walls were small carved Chinese brackets covered with costly bric-a-brac, enough to make the collector's mouth water. I never saw such exquisite china nor such beautifully carved pink and green jade. Round the room, tables were placed covered with what were evidently presents from foreign royalties. TheyPEKING                              91
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